MONK                                CHAP.

should not go and .pay him his respects like the other
county gentlemen. Unfortunately there was an an-
noying difficulty in the way. He was by this time hope-
lessly in debt, and so many judgments were out against
him that he was little better than a prisoner at
Potheridge. To appear in public meant certain arrest.
There was but one escape from the dilemma, and that
was to bribe the under-sheriff. The only question was
to whom so "delicate a mission was to be entrusted, and
it cannot but raise our opinion of young George that he
was chosen for the task. His mission was successfully
carried out, and in due course Sir Thomas rode out to
meet his sovereign with all the best blood in Devon.
But before the royal party came in sight the proceedings
were interrupted by a painful incident. Either the
under-sheriff had blabbed, or G-eorge had been boasting
of his diplomacy. At all events the rascally attorney
had received a bigger bribe from the other side, and now
at this solemn moment and in face of the whole county
the villain came forward and arrested Sir Thomas.

George Monk was not a boy to sit down quietly
under such an indignity. Without saying anything to
anybody he took the first opportunity of slipping off into
Exeter regardless of the plague. Once inside the gates
he went straight to the perfidious attorney, and having
told him in the plainest words what he thought of him,
there and then proceeded to administer the cudgelling
in the midst of which he has been already introduced,
and which was to prove his introduction to an eventful
career.

For George was in a desperate scrape. The bruised
lawyer threatened merciless proceedings, and to cudgel ans aunt Grace, who had
